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IhcRtal HENRY FORD MOUNTAIN
GENIUS OF INODUSTEY - MAN OF MYSTERY

HIS STRENGTH An HIS GREATNESS
AND WEAKNESS Analysis hy AND SMALLNESS NORMAN SPRINGER.

1
S - MARQUIS, D-- D- gAystcryf Tireasurc, Love and the Sea

AFTER. 3 TEARS STUDY AS HEAD OF FORD WELFARE DEPARTMENT UBttHTEt V g. JOHHSTOH
How the First Ford Car

Was Built and Run
for the First Time
at 2 o'Clock in the
Morning.

Not a Cent from Specu-
lation Forms Part of
of the Total of the
Ford Fortune of
Day.

tOssrrtcM. it.nttS BttUt tnl Orcat
BrlUla. ID:1, North American Xtiripapcr I

Aintact AUo protected by covrriini in
othr oanntrlei of tli world. All ilintt
tuttTM.)

is the second of o

THIS series of article
which sum up a charaoter

ttu&y of Benry Ford made by a
man who wot formerly his pastor
and who afterward was head of

the Fori Welfare Department.
Dr. Marquis reaches conclusion

on tome points, leaving other for
tho reader to sum up in Ms own
wag. In both eases ho builds

ron o foundation of facts gath-

ered from close association and
constant observation of the man of
whom he is writing. As Dr. Mar-qu- is

tcrote in his first article his
most interesting study is "the ma-

chine under Mr. Ford's 7mt" and
tho reader of today's and follow
ing instalments of his analysis will
find that he 1ms studied that
mechanism as closely as it is pos-

sible for one man's mind to delve
into that of another.

1

CHAPTER lit.
A Dream That Came Tru.
HAVE said that we arc Intel cstcd

In Henry Ford because of his
phenomenal success In tho Hold

of Industry.
But there is another reason, and

that Is, that ho has in him all the

lf

Perhaps

Vhonovcr he
n

inaktoerf of a popular hero. A boy Ion bicycles, making uncomplimentary
on' a farm with a humble I remarks. It was a "crasy tiling." the
back of never eaw the Inside I oittcomo of a "crnzy born of a
of a colle&re, and never was partlcu-- I "half -- cracked brain." Jt never would
larly Interested In what went I amount to nnytnlng. As u phiytlilns
inside a country school house! Inter-- I yes, It might lie ninth- - to go on a
ested-- a a boy In steam engines and I hard, level road. Dm it never would
UHCOU1U5 oiacnines; aiso in wnai is prove or practical value as a means
Inside a watch and a clock; always I of travel

" -"- -o vuu wMttvi ilATrfJlt. Minn Im a Virlrlr Ik.
builds a "farm locomotive" before ho I firami nn a ........

.Is twenty, by mountlns a steam en
Cine on the cast-o- ff wheels of a mow
ing machine; becomes tho engineer
of a steam threshing machine when
a boy of Eevcnteen; leaves tho farm
and gets a job in a power house in
uio city; worKs artor Hours on a
gasoline engine, making the cylinder

M out of gusplpc, and ,tho flywheel out
of wood; puts tho cngino on a ve
lilclo his own construction that
looks like a baby carriage,; adds n

, few pulleys, a lever or two, and n
, leather belt, and tho "darned thing
J. ran." That first "gasoline bugpy" In

kstlll In existence, and ti "darned
ining ' ami runs. 11 is Kept In a.

room adjoining his offlco at Dearborn
I have heard from him and Mrs,

Ford the story of the last 48 houru
that he worked on that first car.
Forty-eig- ht hours without deep. Tho
second night, Mm. Ford sat up wait-;in- g

tho outcome of hla efforts. Tho
machine wna ncnrlne completion.

, tvouia ll run7 it was uuout 2 a. m.

t wli-c- u he camo In from tho little shop
I that stood In tho four of tho house.

Tho car was finished and ready for
' a try-ou- t. It was raining. Mi's. Ford

threw a cloak over her choulders
and followed him to tho tihop. Ho

' lolll the little car out Into the alley,

stored it, mounted tho seat and drovo
' off. The car went n short dUtnnco

and Mopped. Tho trouble was a minor

i lit
one. Tho nut of u bolt luid come off,

scorns that thcro was somo vlbra
lion In that flrat machine which ha.i
been handed down to its 6,000,000 oft'
wpring. The car wan put back lu tho
rhop.t It had run. One of tho foot- -

hill at tbo ba.ic of tho mountain of
success had been topped.
i But there were other hills to climb,

With valleys of discouragement be-

tween. Pcoplo laughed at tho ntrango

device and at the man who created It.

The noise if made resembled that of a
machine gun In action. Instinctively,
no it owned, horres recognised In It

the arch enemy of their race, took
fright nnd ran away. Humor has It

that the police ordered him to keep
tbv thins off tho streets. Mr. Ford
snys this rumor la without foundation.

Cii

tho wish of the people was
filhor to the thought.

drove thU

contrivance curloua crowd followed

parentage
him;

on

of

apprbach Is up a fairly stiff grado. It
was hero tho crowd was wont to as
semble to oeo If Henry could make tho
grndo. Ho mado It And ho ban been
climbing over since.

That little car, with its uas pipe
cylinders, wooden fly wheel nnd
leather belt transmission, had ull tho
mechanical .principles In Its make-u- p

that cnlor Into the present Fonl car.
It was on this car that he rented nnd
won his famous Kolden patent suit

That first car wan n crude nffalr.
U certainly did not look llko a million
dollars. TIiao who looked at It
thoucht A pile of money could bo
sunk In It, but they could not eeo how
any ovor could bo ifot out of It
Money to develop nnd perfect his Idoa
come in imall sums, unci from tho
moat part from men of small means
Thoso who financed hla genius and
had tho courage to stick camo out
with millions. Mr. Ford docs not bc-ltc-

In stock companies now. They
aren't necessary after you have made
the grade.

One meets uiounil Dttmit now and
then a man who, with hamln In ciupiv
pockctu, tell you with n sad, far-awa- y

look In hla eyes how he had a chnnco
to put sorno money Into the Ford
Company nt tho time It was or
ganlzrd, "and Just canui within nn aoo
of doln It, too." Alas, tho nco
whatever that means.

Henry row was, and mill is, n

dreamer. Hut aa far back as lli.i
days of Joseph and tho irrtaiost
dreamers of thy world, by tho w.ty
hovo been of Hebrew oxtrurllon-dreame- rs

havo not bctn held In liljrl

tbtecm by somo of their brethren,
especially In tho days licforo tluir
dreams camo true. As a rule they
climb alone a stcop and r.tony path
across which men delight In ralslna
barriers. Di earners urstt the rules of
prophecy. Accotding to tho laws of
lofjlu and the rule of mon who walk
b slaht, thfso men vho dream und
move as In a tUiep should come tu
grief and do not. I supple ti t
rvason is that men who dream walk
by faith, not by sight, and faith
laughs at mountains no who sets

thinks ho nv.t remove the raount.unn
that bar his way. lie who dreams does
not attempt to rcmovo the mountains.
He climbs them. And that after all Is

perhaps tho best way to dispose oi
mountains

Joseph lived to eeo Ms dicrim como
true and to iccclve the homage of tho
men who ridiculed mvi hated him.
Will Ilenry Ford pardon nm for

thin utrlklns be-

tween himself and u man of a race In

which he seems able to bto so few vlr-tuc- a

and so many faults?

CHAPTER IV.
Tho Ford Fortune.

DO not know how much Henry Ford
la worth. I am under tho Imptos- -

i!on that, it ho .o he could
convert his business Into a stock com
pany and pay very uutlsfnctory divi
dends on u billion capitalization. 1

doubt whether any other man ever
mndo so largo a fortuno in to short u
time. I betlcvo it to be ono of tho
cleanest, If not tho rlcancM, foi tunes
of Its size ever mad- -.

Tho possible blot on hl-- j reroid in
una connexion Is t lies thai-g- that
lie Im- - dealt ruthliihly
Miui wnaiifr independent concern;
which are inaklnc t'omo parts of 111:

car for liiin; that while ho wiu pay
ing ins own labor a minimum wngo
or nvo nnu his dollars a day he w
nemanuing or others that they will
him their product at a price that mado
it imposMblo for thrin to ny their

a uir wagr; tnai no lin.s tn
couraged men tn mako larr.o Invent
nir.ms in imivr to furnlpli lihn with
nialci1a!e, a:id then has suddenly
coaseu to place ordeiN with them and
eft thorn wlt'i an Idle Investment

n dcfcitod fui.tory on their lu.nd: .
I have listened to many dJbcMbv.on

on thl.i point and am aware tTmt
there io a tlmrp dlvl..on of onlnlon
In ingard to It. The view ono taki
oi u win niinowt cnttroly on
what ho consliloih fair lu hiisincsM,
aim on inai men arc a lone way
rroin nErrccmont.

Henry Foiil donn not gamble.
once taw limi win nvo cenl-- i on
bet. I tool; it away from him and
put It Into n charity fund so I know
uiai umui'u iin:Kei in not mied up
with tlm niner twenty billion nickels.
more or loss now in hla po.Mi.rpion.

i onru i.i ii nun u rootraco on
which wo nnd our friends nirkcd
small rtnkc. Henry won. And I ma
my right Here tor the Iwnrtlt
others more tnan uO oars of ago and
12 Inches lu circumference that ou
aro not in air. s clabe unlet-- .

you havo kept In excellent physical
condition.

And I may add also by way
finishing this story that Mr. Foi
took the money from thosu who won
on this raco nnd gao it to nn ol
gato-kcep- at u railroad crossing.

Ho has be.-- sonuroua tow:ui
employees, uu nnu point 1 ti in),
can speak with nome authority,
J mum in a poritimt to knov fi..
period of several w.n-- . Imniv i

time I tun with tho I

gave to iiih ompiojets, in addition to
a generous wag, more than a bun

THtw PORO HOME. OEARQW1

WHERE HENRY FORD LIVES
AND A VERY RARE PICTURE OF
MRS. FORD.

tired minion dollars out of hl.i
profits, all of which he could have
retained as his own, mid which tho
avcrago man would have put Into his
own pockot.

It la calcl that his profit-sharin- g

plan was a crafty schemo for git-tlnt- ?

moro work out of his mon;
that It actually returned moro do-
llars to him than ho gavo out. It
was unquestionably a shrewd nnd
piofitablo stroke. To the credit of
Mr. Ford bo It said that ho ly

nover maintained that his
profit nnd bonus schemes were a
means for distributing charity.

Since becoming rich Henry Ford
has acquired no expensive tastes,
formed no costly habits. He makes
no display. An mmpaied with tho
niannor in w;hleh !io nilxht live, ho
may bo tald to livo very plainly
and t.lmply. He i.an often jald to
me. "Wealth dooa not thango men.
Tho. 03i.esFlon of It doon not spoil
them, aa Is so oltcn claimed. Wialth
simply reveals what theru is In a
man. H lifts thu lid nnd glvcp

hat Is In him a chanco to como
out. If the bad comes to the sur
face. It Is becauso It was th'.ro and

aa only waiting lor a chanco to
spicsh itielf."

He enjoys tho qultl and elusion of
Ms homo and family. He first built

homo on Edleun Avenue About
tho samo time other meu who hail got
Into the automobllo game, and wero
making far less money out of it than
ho, woro building houses that might
havo been taken for tho spawn of
Ithlno catties If ever they had
spawned. I onco said to him that
Judging fiom appearand so far as
homes were concerned, tho l ord Com
pany could not ba making as much
money us some others.

"Well." ho replied, "you know if I
wero going to live in a hotel, I would

ant some one else to run it. I prefer
n home." And tlien, artor a pauxo.
and with a chuckle, he added. "1 still
llko boiled potatoes with the skins on.

nd I do not want a man standing
back of my chair at table laughing, up
hH sleovo at mo whllo I am taking
tho Jackets off."

Ho ttlil llkts what ho always liked
II1'! personal habits and pit inures

vo;y much av they worn In th.
day of bin olncutiiy. Wealth has

Imply lifted tin' I'd, and t!u' whieli
s coming oi... aceordlivr to hlj own

thoeory, was always there.
There x a new home out on tho

banks of tho Itougo In Duaiboini. My
wlfo and 1 wero with him and Mrs.
Ford the day tho foundations for Iho
now home wero roughly htaked out
Social ambition would havo (hunted a
different locality. Sentiment of the
finer sort said, "Hero In tho midst of
scenes wheio wo wcic boy and girl
und lovers together: hero in tho lilcht
of tho cottage which was tho firs
niodetjt home, whom dreams of tho fu
turn wero diianW, and air castlon
that havo cum: down to earth
wem built: here aniony old frlviidf
who have known us all our lives will
tho now homo be erected." Aud Ihcio
It i.tondH, largo but not prvtcntluuh
not a hotel run by a leglnicnt of
vanK but a houio In which to live
In quiet and comfort, a home, wltt
the home otinoi-i'liei-e about it.

Home years Itfoie th new hoitPO
was creeled Mr. I'onI said to mc,
hav found nouiethiliK to lnscrlli over
the tlieplace In tlm new homo when
build It." He then repealed Iho fol-

low !m,'. "Chop your own wood and It
will wann you twice." And tho words
aro Iheie nwr one. of tho great open

ill tin house
They r.r ratlin- - ruggest. onu
fundamental article ol Ins creiil. It
is tho wholesome, power of
woik.

In speaking moro particularly of
tho "downs and outs" ho has often
bald to me: "You pi each one srosipcl
and I uiioiiicr. Jiy gonpel is work
If a man Is down atul out tho only
tlilnj,' that will pave hlni In woik
wm-- tliiit win give liiin something to
II .e on.

. . r-- fl . nuiriner.is et aueees an
"Mental Triilt and Clnrnctrrntica
the chsplrr lopi-- t uf row's in
Ulmont. are ot absorbing interit to

all who would know tlm r0, Hvrtry
r ra.

WHO'S WHO AND WHAT'S HAPPENED.
HEN the whaler Good Luck, out of New Bedford, was wrecked at
the Fire Mountain, a volcanic Island In the North Pacific, in 1889,

one of the two survivors was
JOHN WINTERS, who wrote down In Hj log of the finding of

vait quantities of ambergris, the substance so valuable because of the demand
for it as a perfume bate, and of the storing of the precious stuff In one of the
innumerable caves in the island. His log goes on to tell of the strange fate
of his companion, who believed that the weird noise coming out of n myste-
rious hole in the island was the vbice of a man he had murdered calling him
and, finally crazed, had jumped into the pit. Winters, according to the log,
fearing the same fate for himself, abandoned the island in a small boat. He
jotted down the position of the cave where the ambergris was stored In code
on a piece of skin and inserted it in the binding of his log book. Demented,
he is picked up and brought to Honolulu. There he dies, leaving his log. with
the cipher message of sucii tremendous value, in the hands of the keeper of a
Chinese resort. In this place, many years later,

LITTLE BJLLY CORCORAN, hunchback steward of the brig Cohasset.
recovering from a spree, accidently finds the log among the Chinaman's col-

lection of odds and ends. He judges from the description that the Fire Moun-
tain, with its many caves and queer lava formations, including one that looks
like an elephants head, is the one which cave refuce not long brlore to the
Cohasset's crew when chased by a Russian gunboat for violating the rule
against trading for seal skins with the Siberian natives.

SQUARE JIM DABNEY is the blind captain of the Cohassct. Hl at
tractive granddaughter.

RUTH LE MOYNE is mate of the br!. They are told of the log and
the hunchback's opinion that their island was the one where the great store of

mbcrcris was hidden. I hey are all in the dark as to the location of the cave.
but Ruth suddenly discovers the skin within the binding and the following
cipher message is revealed:
43344544230153314612151 1 1 13236243361531 1552311334623151 1 1464C43441 17212334

14214052243331 154O131I511562C353442446II31342H1G314244230133442J31542G1441
546I3II15115.

DR. ICHI, a Japanese, had been shipped as cook by the Cohassct and
feigning almost complete ignorance of English, is disregarded as the Cohas-se- t

s otneers taik over the discovery. Ichi steals the cipher and in San Fran
cisco becomes associated with - "

WILD BOB CAREW. a splendid looking but unscrupulous sea" captain.
Ichi employs

JOS1AH SMATT. a sharp lawyer, to decipher the message. And this
brings us to

MARTIN CLAKL. our hero, who, conveying the decoded messace and the
latitude and longitude of Fire Mountain to Carcw at the command of Smalt,
his employer, meets Billy. Feiening intoxication, Billy substitutes blank sheets
of paper for the nutter in Martin's pocket. The substitution, when it is
revealed to Uircw at the Ulack bruiser saloon, results in martin s being set
upon by Carew's underlings and imprisoned in a room. Carew's gang also
seize and imprison Ruth, but Little Billy and

THE BOSUN, Thomas Henry, his devoted and gigantic friend, rescue
both the girl ami young Blal.e. As they flee a pistol battle follows in which
Mj.ttn snoots

SPL'LVEDO. keeper of the dive, and is shot himsdf by Carew. Martin s
wound is not serious and he is welcomed as a partner in the Cohasset's enter-
prise the salvage cl the ambergris The brig is well on her way out of San

rancisco when Kutli. the nunchcack and ua&ncy tell mm the story, r'artly
bv reading Poo's "Gold Bug" Little Billy says he solved the cipher and shows
Martin the key.

pell.

As thev sailed toward their coal, hoping to reach it ahead of
Carcw (who is in love with Ruthl, Martin, overwhelmed by. her beauty and
under the influence of a starry night, kisses her. He too has fallen under her

i

northward

T was the night of April :3 thai
Martin Blake, clerk, tat at tho
Cohassot's cabin lablo and heard
tho talc, of Flro Mountain. It was

on the mornln? of July G that Martin
Blako, seaman, bent ovor tno Cohas- -

et's Joreroyal yard-ar- und listed
tho canvas, with tho snrni wnistio or

the squall in his cars.
Ho completed furling tho bail. Then

ho straightened and swept tno soa

with keen, puckered eyes. It was a
scrutiny that was rewarded.

Ahead, acrots the horizon sky
floated a dark smudge, llko tho sinoku- -

trail of a ttca-.nor-
, and Uenoath It was

black speck. H was no ship, ho

knew, ".)ut land.
It was tho expected landfall, the

volcanic inland, thcro ahead, and he
of all of the ship's company first
perceived It from hiti lofty porcli.

Ho tent tno welcome nan io uic
deck below

"Land ho!"
Ills hail nrou'.od the ship. Ity

tho time he had Ilnlshod his des-o- nt

from aloft all hands were ut the rail.
endeavoring each to pick up the dis
tant speck.

Four bells had frono wiuio no wan
aloft, and he utrodo nu io muo ma
wheel.

"If tho brne.zo holds, wo n io inside
In a couplo of houiH." said Iluth.

('apt. Dabncy pliouic nis neau.
"I feel fog." ho answered.
Within tho hour 'apt. Uabncy'p

words Iwrc fruit. II was a typical
Smoky yea fog. a wet, dense, Uerlni;
blanket, but It was n low-lyin- tr bank,
and thirty feet or nlioe the dec!;

it ended. Tin- topmasts v.i. tiec of
the mist that shrouded the. ilet-k- . I'rer- -

cntlv. flora ovevlici.il, gliostt.y plerc- -

Inir the gray veil, enmo mini a wear
hull. Who oiderrd him to i.'.ill't the
coiirmi a couple of points.

in such a fashion, crceplm: tluoush
tho fotr, the rohasaet camo at last to
Flro Mountain.

Latr. when he' wont nlolt to fur!
sail. Martin saw the unmarked, nn
Known i"Ck that had llllvd li.s
thoimhls foi months.

Tho iiimiiilain formed n roni;h
cono and over It hovered a cloud of
whlto iiteaiii vapor and smoke.

It was an evil landscape. Tlio
stailt desnlatenoHi of Iho place was
enhanced by tlm wild caw-lii- of the
mills and tho mournful booming of
the. sea upon llio reef.

Martin wan deprcsred, as by a fore
hodlnK of 111 foUune. Ho turned to
Ktinoa, Maori r.ailor, who was on the
yaidaim with him.

"A chccrtiil-lo-jkln- B place, ch
HlmoaV"

Tins Maori Miuddcicil. and there was
fear In bin oytv.

"Nn like:" In.- said. "This place
tmd, kid.

not o :i.. lioro to"WIS;l

' ld ('.Ipt. n.ihiioy
il I" " e would only

kje oiUdel'.es lliind-rtii- .1I..1111 in
this foj. If tii'i .:iiff is tlll
it nUJ kp until to.taorroir. in (ht

mornlne we'll havo a tiy, whether the
fog- has lifted or not."

"Wo'U find the Junk unlesi Wild
Bob and Ichi have beaten us to It,"
Ca!d Llttlo Billy. "IIopo thvy nro not
snugg-c- clojo by behind thlJ bloomlne
cuitain."

"So dansoi of that." answered
Huth. "If the !7awn had been anv-whe- ro

near us I would havo raised
her topmasts obovo thu fojr."

"Mako It an anchor watch," said
the captain. "Guess you'll welcome
a couple of extra hours In your bunk3.
But If tho foK Hits durins the nlpht
rotieo the ship at oncn and wo'H set
off for tho beach. Got your directions
ready. Billy?"

'Yes, In my pocket." said thu
hunchback. "But I venture that wo
all know them by heart."

In tho lottery that followed Martin
drew tho watch from two to four in
tho mornlnfr. Llttlo Billy's paper
called for from twelve to two.
and the boatswain divided tho first
four hours.

Before ho turned in Martin went
forward to discover which of tho fnro- -
casllo hands would share his vigil.

Ho irat'ieicd that MacLe.-.- n, a su
perstitious Scot, v. aa to stand the
middle watch.

'You'll bo on watch with me." ho
aid. VI have Iho two to four. Little

Billy hoa tho earlier ha'.f of tho
watch."

"Llttlo Billy!" echoed MarXean.
'Did, ye sny Little. Billy, lad'

Suddenly ho raised nn arm and
shook a clenched list nt tbo moun
tain.

Och, ye black dc'll's kirk!" he
scrcnnicd. "Ye blood-sucke- r! The
MaeLoan's curno on ye!"

Wisps of foi? eddied about his gray
head and bennl. his features wild and
passion-voikiiit- f. And ho cursed the
Klio Mountnln! U was unreal, im
earthly, a nce.no from another nfjo.

Client Ilea veils! What is tno
mattei-- Mai tin crltd, s'artlcd.

Maet.ean mumbled to hlmf.elf.
"Little I sill v och. 'tis Little Billy

dear Billy! "Pis feydom, lad:'
And lie t'lrnid abruptly, utrodo for
waid. and was Inst In tho 10;,--.

.Martin intended to toll Llttlo Billy
about MacLean's strango lionavior,
Ho found the hunehback tetle-'si-

nnolnir tlm tin v floor space of their
common loom.

"Hello, Mnttln." ho Bald. "I was

wultlns up for you. Here Keep mono
for mo. wilt vim:" Ho extended a
hnnoii or "I'm feellnn nxtm dry
tn.nl.rl.l ..o.l t fOll't Wlllll U

teninted bv knowing I havo uic ij
in ti.. modleinn. chest In my rocket
Whnnnvor l nas3 that conlounueu ou.
r itiini.- - nf tho two iiuarts of booze
lr.il.ln n.l mV tOnifUO fiWilllS, J USt

keep tho keys till will

the past fow days tho hunch
i..i,.t, limi lirn enamtCd in u. Iwiu wn

tho fo

dilnk. Martin ki nly felt the ut'ier'
vtittrrlnc.

i"... r nr. Bi'.!." lie s.Td. "A bet

du.- - onin?."
uh. mire! Uon't woirj ubout me

ros.nondorl Little Hll- - "CJood night.
Cluabtrtnv Into biM truulc, Uu UtUa

'MACLEANS HA' THE SIGHT, LAD, AND I'M THE SEVENTH SON!"
man composed himself to a pretence
of reading.

Martin decided ho would not troub'J
Little Billy with a tocltal of Mac-Lean-

outburst. Tiis poor fellow's
mind was feverish enough without
being bothered with tho Scot's wild
raving.

Martin, however, was oppressed by
MacLean's hints of evil they fitted
so well with the wild and gloomy tact.
of tho volcano and tho dcprcsflng fo.
Martin wa3 half ashamed of his dread
of something ho could not name; but
ho turned In standing, removing only
his shoes and loosening his belt, be
fore crawling into his bunk and draw-
ing tho blankets over him.

A1 hand grasping his
brought Martin out of

sleep to instant conscious
ness Opening eyes tlrst rested nn
tho tin clock hanging on the wall op
posite. It was 1 o'clock.

The hand that shook him belonged
to MacLean. The old man was bend-
ing over him with the white faco of
ono who has stun a ghost.

"Ho's gone!" bo softly exclaimed,
befora Martin could framo a question.

Startled, Martin eat up and swung
bis legs outboard.

"Whut Llttlo Billy?"
"Aye Billy," responded Sails.

Och. 'tis il Utd night outdoors, lad
a thick dark night. And Billy's

gone. Dldna' 1 m-- him 111 the dirk,
und wearing tho black iht.--i
months agonol He w.i foyvJ: Vo:i
mount Is tho do II s home, and
others" .

"What arc you talklus about ' ' In
terrupted Martin impatiently, "Wlut
nonsense! Isn't he oa w I'.oh""

"On watch? Al'C who k . Here
ho watches now? Ho.--- ii'i
ye!" hissed tho old man (leic. i.

dirappoiiri d from 11. Ii. 1

can 110 :uy hoiv! Ihllj wont an. . n

leaned on Ihe mil, nni U'tuvii
listened, for 1 cotildna And I

heard it! Ao. I kenned 'twas it. for
tw-3- 110 the Miond o' the wave.--- , nor

tho calling o' tho birds, nor tlio
anything that lives in the son. J

konncd it was It. Hdna' I aeon tlio
hhroud? Soondod llko an oar rtroke.
Twas tho I'rinco o' Kvll soondlng hi

way, wr 111s suroiiu. uoii .

run aft to tell Billy, and 1 tell ye.
lad, llttlo Billy wa, gone!

MacLcr-- leaned forward, His faco
working witli hoiror.

Hu's con'!" icitoratcfl Hal!-- . "I
looked nil about tho decks, and tang
oot as loud as I could wl'oot
all hands and no hido or hair o
Billy could 1 tlpd. Oeli, li--V go-io- . I
tell yo, lad. ha' the slsht.
lad, and I am tho seculh wi1"

All light, all light! lnl cliat- -

tcr so loud, you'll nuakon cvry-body,- "

interrupted Martin. Ho pull.
011 h!a elioes. "I'll n on deek with
you. and of court-.- i I.iltlo Billy will

o uj tho laugh. Was lloio nn -

thing unusual about hla manner wiu--

you saw lilm?
"No kid. I ken your inougin. ro

idled tho other. "Hod no Had a
drop."

They w?nt forward nnu t.ioppea
out on deck. Martin Mjmy noun
the door behind him.

Abrntitly. bo found himself isolated
In n sea of murk.

"Llttlo Billy! Billy!" hp called.
His rail was swallowed up. Lmoth

crod, 1y tlio night. Ho ctiained ills
oars. But tho only answer was the
eerv crv of a night-flyin- g gull- -

Martin was 111010 than disturbed by
that silence.

Ho .called again, al"ng the dteks
"ltiniou ! Oomfik: For'i.l tlmro

tini " I; up!" '

N t a word, not .1 :o ii iH out
of the gluom.

"Hoed Lord, tl.e.v i.ust .ill be
ss'.eep!", exclaimed Muitln

He, sent MacLean a lp.ntoip
Xtun bli Kfoptnc band nosuotird

nn top of the capstan, b Mlo Billy'n
ubber tobacco-pouc- Why way

1 lttlo Billy's pouch aljndoned thertjp
on tho capstan-hea- d, this poe.kct com- -

panion of an Inv. teintn smoker?
Something had happi nxl to Ll'tl

Billy. It was not lll:o Little Billy thua
to foisake his lielosed shacr, bis ce.n-.-.t-

ally In hs fight ugainut lh
drink huiisur.

Mait.n leaned orr t!ie capstan,
pooling into that balding cioom. ll
i.tiffeued tensely. lie scorned to Iht
w hl.iperlrig: it came out of that Mi .!c
pit bctorv him. th" vtry gbct or
mans voiec. Ttioii Pis ears caugi-- t

another bound; it wjs rfeiiliar, l'v:
tho patte.- of bare fect.

"MacLean! Whero are you?" hn
called rharply. "Hurry with til
lantein!"

Instead of MacLean"?: voire lu r p y
he head a heavy bri.-i'liia- ti.r- ix"f 1

of a man tal.in? :evi 1.1I lon. : T

btcatho.
Ho htait'.d toiwjtd. and tl r

l topped dead. Out ot the bluck VW

before him camo .MacLean s vuic-- --

i tranglcd words in a horubb ,

pitch:
"Marty: Marly- - My Cl

Ah-h-h-

There was tho thud ol a l a
tailing budy striking tho. deoi.
tCopjlletit. 1052. by tlm Di.ll STi.Jiat, I

ToTnorrow's instalment will
torn: startlino developments.

Priced Lower Than Ever!
Gtnnlne Hartr Mountain Cinailts

i urrriillr Mnrcrp.
Tlic I'.iet-rdi- till fnr tho cuiulog

nMiu.t.Tl
PARROTS!

r,uft Younir Talkinc BirJs
-- ixii.tllr I'rlcnl. All CiiiBruntred.
,?.5U EACH

All breeds of Uogti
l.'Sl I ! . "I

a I'. . I'l ' I'1 - Alat
. 11 v ......

0 iios. wnue
Angtiru Kittens

L. Afat'l Order
Carefully

Filled.
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Slop Laxatives
Whi-J- t Only Acsravata

, ' Constipation
Nujol is a lubricant not a
medicine or laxative so
cannot gripe.
When you are constipated,
net enough of Isaturc's
lubricating liquid is pro-
duced in (he bowel to keep
the food waste pott and
moving. Doctors prcscribo

mm
item

Auoi because
it act llko
thin natural
lubricant and
Uiu replaces
it. Try Jt to
day.

A LUBRICANT-SO- T A LAXATIVE
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